THE DRUMS OF VICTORY
The drums of victory beat drummer boy, beat 1 The drums of victory beat!
The demon of fear we've cast out And the serpent of falsehood slain; The Vedic way we've made our own And learnt to take as nectar sweet All life on this beauteous earth !                                     1
(The drums of victory beat,
We've bathed in the splendour of the sun. And imbibed its sweet ambrosial light I We've outstared into fright the God of Death Who slyly destroys all life on earth,                               2
(The drums of victory beat.
The crow and the sparrow are of our tribe: The sea and the hill are of our fraternity: Wherever we turn, we see but ourselves; Look!  It's naught but joyance everwhere !                    3
(Tne drums of victory beat.ke a name for Truth
